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But he was born to maſſacre mankind. 
How many old men's ſighs and widows moans, 
How many orphafſs water-ſtanding eyes, 
Men for their ſons, wives for their huſbands fate, 
And children for their parents timeleſs death, 
Will rue the hour that ever he was bora! 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


[/ N the ee of the following Stanzas,. the Author 
bad in view the Tran/lation of an Ode of HAN, 
for which the world is indebted to the ingemous Mr. 
Joxxs. The novelty. of the metre mould have been no 
recommendation to him, had not its ſimplicity 3 : 
ar more ſuited to the pathetic, than the 3 of the irre- 
2 or Pindaric Ode. But however this may be, the 
ſucceſs of Mr. HavLey's Ode to Mr. How ARD juſtifies 
bim in the expectation, that this performance ill loſe no 
ground by being confined to regular feet and alternate 
rhymes. He feels the impolicy of this reference at the 
moment that be makes it; eſpecially as the name of 


HowarD has more virtue to excite favour than that of 


HvpER. 


EY ADVERTISEMENT. 

Hypzr. Something ic, noteith/landing, to be truſted to 

the adventitious merit of the fubjeft : and it would be a 

loſing intercourſe, indeed, if the productions of the E aft 
evere eimated in Europe at their original value ; if 
Curioſity did not affix ſome premium to novel and 
 diftant acquiſitions. 
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ROBERT BROOKE, Eſquire: 
Occaſioned by the DEATH of 
HV DE R A L L V. 
OFT as the breath of zephyrs warm, 
That ſteals along the winding vale, 
The rumour of his fortune came 3 
Till, like the foreſt-rending ſtorm, 
The air was loaded with the tale, 


That veil'd in death the Tyrant's ſhame: | 


a Beneath 


RT — tt 


1 Þ 
Beneath the ſhade of mountains drear *, 
Whoſe range the warring realms divide, 
Were ſtretch d the armies of MysokE: 
Fainting, he reach'd the wiſh'd barrier; 
But Fate forbad to climb its ſide, 


Or view his native kingdom more! 


Fulfilling thoſe prophetic ſounds, 
Which from an holy Bramin broke +, 
Like Delphic oracles of old, 
As, ſwell'd with pride, he paſs'd his bounds, 
To bow the nations to his yoke— 
Till death be quitted not his hold! 


* The Balleghaut Hills, which cut the peninſula of India in two, Hyder 
encamped, for the laſt time, between Chittour and Damulcherry,; the 
northernmoſt paſs, that leads from the Carnatic to Myſore, 


+ When Hyder Ally entered the Carnatic in July 1780, he conſulted, ac- 


cording to cuſtom, a Bramin about his perſon, on the ſucceſs of the enterprize 


he was engaged in. Like a true ſucceſſor of the inſpired tribe, he Cextrouſly 
replied, that Hyder would never leave rhe Carnatic again; which. might 


equally imply his maintaining his conqueſt, and the fate he actually expe- 
zienced. | 


\ In 


+] 


In his laſt moments view the man, 


Who fwept the Eaft on victorys wing, 
And terror ſpread from ſhore to ſhore: 
Shrinks from his graſp th' advent rous plan, 
Which rais d the vaſſal to the king, 
And from his king the ſceptre tore. 

Immur' d within his haram walls, 
By fiend-like emp ries fene d around, 
The tyrant ſeeks infernal aid“; 
Each day an helpleſs infant fals or 
Whoſe vital ſtreams may ſoothe the wound, 
By fell diſcaſe inveterate made. 

So, 


It has been confidently ſaid, that the liver of an infant was daily applied 
to Hyder's back, as a remedy for a malignant bile, which is common to the 
natives of India, and occaſioned his death. The circumſtance is of too horrid 
a complexion to be willingly believed; but I am ſorry, for the credit of 
human nature, to confeſs, that ſuch experiments have been made by inhuman 
and ſuperſtitious . = the following anecdote may teſtify : = An 


B Engliſhman, 


(: 10] 1 
So, on the banks of Gancss' flood, 
The terror of the ravag'd land, 
The ſpotted pard reclines his length ; 
Sorg d with a feaſt of human blood, 


An arrow from a feeble hand 


Prevails againſt his mighty ſtrength. 


Farewell the ſcourge of Bxrralx's pride, 
The hope of FRANCE, INDOSTAN's curſe, 
Of human-kind the mortal foe! 

The tumults of the Eaſt ſubſide, 
The dawn of Peace illumes the verſe 
That paints th' Invader levell'd low. 


Engliſhman, in the ſervice of the late Phizal Beg Cawn, was on an embaſſy to 
Madras when this ſtory was current. Being queſtioned by the Governor con- 

; cerning its probability, he frankly acknowledged his belief of the fact, as 
Phizal Beg had tried the ſame remedy in his laſt illneſs; but, in behalf of his 
maſter, he begged leave to vouch, that the children fo ſlaughtered for his uſe, 
were ſlaves, and his immediate property! | 


| E 
Ah, friend ! the taſk to thee were vain, 
In colours true the Chief to draw, 
The ravage of his arms to trace ; 
Thy youthful ſword on InD1a's plain 


Contended once his hoſts to awe, 


And win the palm in Glory's race. 


Conſpicuous on a doubtful day, 
When danger preſs d the Britiſh force, 
Thy martial genius blazon'd forth : 
MuLwaGcLE ſaw the bold eſſay“; 
And, check'd in his ſucceſsful courſe, 

The flying foe confeſs d thy worth. 


'Tho' 


* After ſtating the critical ſituation of the Britiſh troops at the battle of 
Mulwagle (where Colonel Wood commanded) retreating from rock to rock, 
and the enemy's 8 horſe and foot preſſing on their bayonets, a Smith 
proceeds: 

„Thus were both obſtinately engaged till near ſun-ſet, without any ap- 
<« pearance of either giving way; till Captain Brooke, who was left in the 
68. . on account of a bruiſe he had received the morning before, in at- 

* 2 „ tempting 


1 
Tho! for the peaceful ſhade exchang d, 


For nuptial bliſs and rural cares, 

To has no longer war has charms ; 
Yet from this region not eſtrang'd, 

Thy breaſt humane our ſuffering ſhares, 


And mourns the waſte of hoſtile arms. 


Where ſhall the Mule begin the tale, 
With treachery, rapine, ruin fraught, 
From luſt of pow'r and gold that flow ? 


tempting the rock (of Mulwagle), finding the action ſeemed rather to in- 
creaſe than relax, moved from the pettah with the two guns of the firſt 
battalion, and appeared on the plain, on a ſpot that happily flanked the 
enemy's horſe, who were collecting in order to proſecute any advantage 
that might be acquired over us; and commenced ſo hot a cannonade, as 
obliged them ſoon to give way. This happening unexpectedly, gave our 
army freſh ſpirits; and inſpired them with a real belief that a part of my 
army was about joining them from Colar, which was reported with joy 
throughout our people, and communicated to the enemy, who on that 
gave way, and retreated inſtantly , which determined to us the fate of the 

day, and left us maſters of the field.” —Extra# of Letter from Colonel 


Smith to the- Prefident and Council of Fort St. George, n gih Of- 
ber 1768. 


Where 


{ 13 ] 
Where find fit numbers to bewail 
Her nation's avarice, that taught 


Ambition beſt his courſe to know ? 


O!] may the vengeance due to crimes, 


That in his country's fatal loſs- 
Sudden inyolve an harmleſs race, 


O'ertake each Cx Asus of the times, 


Whoſe guilt ſhall cunning vainly gloſs, 


Or treaſure ſhield from foul diſgrace! 


Rous d by inſulted Honour's call, | 
By Freedom and by Pity's plaint, | 
A patriot Senate probes the wound--- 
On guilty heads her thunders fall! 
That Juſtice may efface the taint 
On ALB10N's orient laurels found. _ 


Had 


1 
Had ſhe but ſeen the iſſue dire, 
Which breach of law and treaties drew 
On countries lull'd in ſafety vain; 
Seen Rapine rage, and Sword, and Fire, 
And Famine cloſe the horrid view, 
What BukKE had told her honeſt pain > 


Hark | where the ſhrill, tumultuous cries 
Gaunt Danger's near approach beſpeak, 
Rattles the tempeſt o'er the field : 

From winged foes the village flies; 

' Ofertaken in their efforts weak, 

| The Sire and Son to ſlaughter yield: 


Leſs happy they this lot who ſcape, 
Perhaps, from Avarice to feel 


Barbarian tortures yet untried : 


The 


EO 
The weaker ſex, if yd from rape, 
Half- frantic, mourn the griping ſteel “, 
That weighs to earth their beauty's pride 


From every quarter myriads preſs- — 
The poor and rich alike purſued, | 
To covent haſte, like hunted game; 
Thence caſt their eyes, in lorn diſtreſs, 
Back on their home in blood imbrued, 
Or moſk or pagod wrapt in flame | 


As when on Ocean's ruffled face 
The winged ſhoals amuſive rove, 
Or drive before the rifing gale, 


. * The cruelties that were exerciſed by Hyder's irregular horſe, when they 

flirt broke into the Carnatic, may poſſibly have been exaggerated in many in- 
ſtances; but the particular one here alluded to, is teſtified to have happened 

in the Tanjore country. To obtain the diſcovery of ſuppoſed treaſures, theſe 

unfeeling monſters had the brutality to ſuſpend muſkets on the breaſts of 

young and modeft women, by means of the cloſing pan, that anguiſh and 


ſhame might extort confeſſion.— The pen almoſt refuſes to record ſuch in- 
human practices 


a 2 
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Ruin involves the finny race 
The greedy corm' rant ſoars above, 
Below purſuing dolphins ſail. | 


Some haply an aſylum gain, 
And life awhile and freedom breathe, 
And, flatter'd, look for better days : 


Vain hope! alas! their care as vain, 
Who lodg'd the Britiſh walls beneath, 
' Aghaſt, on diſtant danger gaze. 


Nor arms nor lines the tide repel; 
Encircled by unnumber'd foes, 


Brave FLETCHER bleeds, and BAILLIE yields * ; 


* The fatal battle of Trecolum, and the retreat of the main army of the 
Engliſh from Conjevaram towards Madras, have circulated through every 
= . newſpaper, and are known to the whole world. The march of General 
Goddard from Bengal to Bombay, and the ſucceſs of Sir Eyre Coote and Sir 
Edward Hughes againſt the ſuperior force of Hyder and the French, have 
not been leſs the ſubje& of converſation, though they muſt awaken ſincere 
- admiration and pleaſure in every lover of his country. 


ARcor's 


E 
Ax cor's o'erthrow let rumour tell; 
The ſhame that flag retreating knows, 
Which Conqueſt wav'd Oer As14's fields. 


Then BR Traix's Genius from her brow 
The wreaths of Fame indignant tore, 
With mortal bodings ſhook her frame : 

« Not theſe the deeds my ſons avow z 


« Which C rv thro” tracts of glory bore, | 


* And bleflings drew on P1GoT's name. 


* Tho' gainſt a world in arms combin'd, 
« Which glaring Guilt and Folly's bent 
Have rous'd my empire to diſpute ; 
e Undaunted ſtarts. th' heroic mind, 
„ Which Gopparp oer the Iſthmus ſent, 


« And cas'd in ſteel my veteran Coore. 


Cc 


«© Tho, 


1 8 ] 

„Tho', panting Fortune's heights to try, 
In bloody fights my Huchzs deſtroy 
*The project of the bold SurrREINx— 

% MaHRATTAs ſtill each loſs ſupply; 

„ Hyves, tho beaten, numbers buoy, 

And France divides the Eaſtern main. 
Alas! not all the valour, {kill, 

Which mark d the conquering Gzgxx or SwEDE, 

« Securely. guide Ambition's car: 

“Heroes the vulgar fate fulfil--- 

« Nor {ſhall the Soldier's vows ſucceed, 

If Juſtice hallow not the war. : 

« Hence diſappointment, loſs, diſgrace, - 
<« In Bz1Tain's ſcale ſucces outweigh, 
« And for content, awake remorſe : " 


Hence, 


I 
« Hence, for her crimes, a fated race 


To want and miſery fink a prey, 


« And ſtretch on earth a famiſ d coe. 


* Relentleſs muſter of Death! 
“Ah rather come in Danger's ſhape, 
«© Where battles rage, and billows roar ; 
Hang on the Plague's n. breath; 
“Rut let Humanity eſcape 


« The horrors Famine has in ſtore. 


„Lol by the ford, by hunger driven, 


© The relics of a province wide 
From Charity a moment crave : 

6c Lilent, their wants aſcend to heaven, | 

F Where, lingering by the SE Fay 
" er, ſlowly reach the peaceful 25 


e 


Ir 


11 

<« In ghaſtly crowds the ſtronger preſs 
Their daily pittance to receive, 

Or, ſtruggling, die with ſudden pangs : 
« While, ſcap d Affection's laſt diſtreſs, 
4 Ceaſes the Mother's breaſt to heave, 
Where yet her babe voracious hangs ! 


« To Nature as to Reaſon blind, - 
e The cuſtoms of a bigot growth ; 
% New engines to deſtruction give: 
* While Superſtition chains his mind, od 
« Behold the fanuſh'd Bramin loath = | 
„The food, whence, taſting, he might live | 


. Tnſtances of this kind were not wanting during the ſcarcity which the 
war produced at Madras, But in the famine at Bengal, in the year 1770, it 


is notorious, that thouſands of poor wretches periſhed, rather than eat *. 
which their religion forbad. 


6 3 


—— . ee d. ˙2 ü.m Ee —öNx—U tt es ee——————_——————— 


L a ] 
* Devoted kind | from threat'ning fate 
« Your helpleſs frames could Pity ſkreen, 
* The bounty of a private hand * 
* Soon had your ſufferings found a date, 
“ Bright Charity revers'd the ſcene, 
« And won from Famine's gripe the land. 


© But arms or wiſdom, ſtrength or ſkill, N 
“The public act, or private aim, | 7 19 
« Vainly their weakneſs interpoſe ;— | | | 
When Heaven, offended, points the ill, 
« Man ſinks o'erwhelm'd with guilt and ſhame, 
Till Mercy from its fountain flows 1” --= 


Never was the liberality of individuals more conſpicuous, or more hu- 
manely directed, than during the famine that prevailed at Madras, in a 
greater or leſs degree, almoſt the whole war. A public ſubſcription, under 

the direction of a+ committee; provided for the wants of many thouſand 
wretches ; while numbers were alſo ſupported by ſecret contributions. Nor 
was this ſpirit of generoſity) conſined to the ſcene of miſery. The ſettlement 

of Calcutta, with that emulation which has always diſtinguiſhed it on chari- 
table occaſions, gave a noble inſtance of munificence, by remitting near half 
a lack of rupees for the uſe of the 5 5 of Madras. 


Tis 
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'Tis done—fallen is the mighty foe! 
In notes, that joy the Indian race, 
Fame winds the Tyrant's ſolemn knell: 
And Fancy hails the ſhow'ry bow, 
That wont to man returning grace, 
And peace to earth reliev d to tell. 


Rapt with the thought, the buſy Mug -: 
Or fairy tracts delighted ſtrays, 
Thro periods big with IxDIA's good: 
And lo! the choſen Man ſhe views, 
Who, ſhaming our degenerate days, 
In trials uncorrupted ſtood! | 


For him ſhall Virtue wreaths propare, this; 
Where laurels and where myrtles 1 tine, ? 
And alive binds th unſading dower: na 8 n | | 


L 23 J 
ai HELIX, Niese votary fair! 
To numbers bland his praiſe conſigu, 


Or to thy pencil's magic power, 


* 


Nor thou, my friend, ſhalt trivial hold 
Thy intereſt in the pleaſing change, 
Which o'er thi ATLANTIC whiſpers peace: 
KiLBEGs ſhall till her Bxooke infold ; 


Content his native fields to range, 
2 * ardours of the Soldier ceaſe. 
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Or, if thy active mind aſſume: 
Purſuits of elegance or uſe, 
Whence poverty and toll rejoice * ; 

The | 


The approbation and encouragement which this gentleman's under- 
takings have received from the Iriſh parliament, is the beſt reward that 
| public 


L 24 ] 
The barren moor, or ſleeping loom, 
Shall unexpected fruits produee, = 1 01 


And wake for thee IERNE's voice! 


public ſpirit can aſpire to. To fertilize the fenny waſte, and to improve the 
manufactures of his. native country by imitations of foreign products, will 


. enſure a more deſirable reputation to.a wife man, than the toils of war, and 


the trophies of TOP: „ 


